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WE SHALL ALL BLEED 


.-not her heart, another life, just another test 

Another murder..another lie. just another death 
And ones is to suffer for yon want always more 
Atjrti vurs is to KtyfYcr cause you .hi 11 all that we adore 

I don’t need no master to command 

I AM THE LAW BY MYSFIT 

Paradise is falling down 

\hu you try to leave this god damn town 

A ........ ,wl«l iv Knrnimr down 


And your world burning dow n 
Likcyrat* forsaking a sinking ship 
DOWN TO YOUR KNEES AND PRAY 


BUT WE SHALL ALL BLEED TOGETHER ETERNALLY 
I'OR THIS IS THE HELL WE. ALL CREATED + HE 

Another heart another life just another breath 
i-other Mart another xcortdjnst another ehance 

\„«l ours is to suffer for you want always more 
)„</ OM , * /5 to suffer came yon k,tl all that we adore 



What kind of paradise are you creatmg here 

Wl I AT THE BK.K DO YOU EXPEL 1 ? 


CODE OF HONOR J 


an » 


U 


JS 


Wo you remember Mth, w , „ 

Do you re,net,, her the time we ortfe alt were k 

n»e«- darkened ***** have trad J 

Ofi how | wi»|» tluu f couW die 
You faggot you mined the code of honor 
You ruined the col* <* ***** 
and now we have to Ink' amongst the 3ead 

You ruined the CODE Of HOfSlt.no turning back 

Do you re mem her all the beauty we owe treated 
Do you remember the t,me our love seemed In have no end 

Remove me from this deception mat,hind called emotion 
I how chosen niy heaven while you create your own mu. 

Your city of liberty out of decay it just a dftid^p 

You mined the code Of > * *** 
and now we have to live amongst the dead 

You ruined the CODf of honor no turning luck ^ 

I WISH I COULD DIE NOW I : 

(Nobody wiH ever raise beauty Outjgfdtciy) 

Oh bow I wish (could dw 

You were heaven amt Ink now — j tnrj f*m , 
V You riuned the c ptlf Op 

d ^jggjg / ^Aj gasB!l! 

You ruined the^XioMw^Hfl 
. and now we have tobvr amongsMgjwfl ; 

Y« xyuincd the cootOF mc)NOR no 
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Comt on now you S/nners and Angels without wings 
The dance of the Fool* is about to begin 
Why should you fear what cannot be avoided 
It is time to dance your lives away 
U's the LOSERS' BALLET 
The mission is set - let it be done 


you enter the heat of the ballroom 
masse* coming to see you perform 
of your work! going dou n 


youSii 


A . ?***!*on and dance Uke there is no ton 

llo^ZT "momm 

XZZtnE?*"**£»* to* son of a 
52 a j ,tart ro * Needing to death 

And you will dance Uke the maggot, in w 


.b^„ ra(wdy 

^ ***• -w «* h~u**'T * ,,h r vts 


...... And Angels soar into the sk 

1 e **EI.L is coming down on yo 
This was your last danc 
In the LOSERS' BALLET 



y dark. cell 

Behind the door, of my ; 

So please come let me out 

t.fith* oft*"" '* ls "9 Hv llk/ 

lh .ve*ot.ome P Un.foryou ’ 

jc^sssSr* - ’' ■ ■ 

UotwasitouvxfmJ- 
^ DOES THAT WAY TO HEAVE 

WHAT HAVE I DONE TO 
AND HOW MUCH PAIN CAN I TAKE 

llhy i, that door to >m rogt otwr/s 

Oh that chain,. What a. orture 

loosen them if only for a moment 

ut that broken heart breathe again 

v&--~"£~xs2££Z 
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CROWN OF CREATION 

Pass on these tidings my dearest friends 
p Today the blades of our knives will turn RED 
.0 LISTEN NOW EVERYRODYl 
You - the crown of creation 
we don't really care if you breake yocr nec k! 

You have perfected absolutely nothing. 

Til your world Were lies, greed and intollerance reign 
In vour Kingdom of the Blind, where the one eyed mail is king 
A picture of misery 

Maybe some are bora to wander blind 
• And some are bor n into that never ending night 
But ive are not , so let's unite 
And bring to then Cities the FINAL UGH I 

Because they will never know the real value of life 
Without fending pain with their own bodies 
Lets break apart what’s left of their hearts 
k (And bring creation to a new promising start) 

»)}■■ wc don’t really care if you breake your neck! 



A p,ct,, re of misery J mau is k > 

you name 


a . Ma > b * son* are ° F SH '*"' 

' so "‘ e ;; r ; ^ 

t , &'*t zoe are not tV!*****&»£niuht 

^dhring to theiJ^ir 0 !?* 

,r (,t,es RNAL hcht *■ 

All itt,_ 


V 


"ho evn» mr.£ rc &AL! . 1 


And tomorrow there u.;ii i 
vo ‘ werf 






■ ■ * . 




Let us start with the END now, prepare «... - 
Their lives are worth nothing, their HE.4RTS even Us, 
So comrades come on, Ut us tea.h them ntspf.c r 
So comrades conge on now. M's »p some flesh 

let us start with the end now 

I M's rip some FLESH 


they Will pray that the sun also sY 
the others removed from the rest 


They will regret what they 
There is no peace for the msm 


LET US START WITH THE El 


Let's rip some flesh 


(jiil HELL 

the world 


-4t 


And in the end they «■ P"! 

j ar away from the others remos ed from the res \ 


YOU ARE A WORTHLESS FOOL ROTTEN AND STINKING 
E VEN ,,» D Fi n. HIMSELF W.U- NOT AC CEPT YOU IK HELL 



AS WORDS TO BULLETS 

I WILL CUT MY TONGUE TO END THIS HERL^ ’ 

y* A° r i S c° bU " e,S and reelings ,o fears 
, 7 danced *•» n t<hl away, you stole my heart that day 
I dare to cause this war. may!*-1 will die therefor 

^et I think it is my jvuet srour 
Because you are my everything 

-hid this beauty leaves the room 
1 And my dream seems to he over 
? My is not severed and the end is here... 

Js* Drove home to that anchingly long song 
As words to poetry and my feelings so free 
f am longing for your anus to lay down 
In your hands 1 feel so secure - this must be true 


You danced the night away, you stole my heart that day 
I dared to cause this war. maybe we will die therefor 


—s 

iipf 
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i^^^OODPAct 

SK,es our love for L . 

- Thi, is our BLOODPACT . We Um3n,<> ^ * lwca ">‘- j*Ied 

It’* not your world ' 

vou, re j^7r t,sour *' *• 

t- 

We once . * COMW GfyH4Dl.SE IP! 

wir ,w ■«* ^£rz?r in biood 

We once concluded this psef ThU^ ^ :J| 


fi : 

'Jfej 


* breath - jour last heartbeat 

• This is our BI.OODPACT - We are all K k Mil 
are 3,1 brothers in blood* 

(gg 

Whtle the wolves put their lives astray 

- This is our BI.OODPACT - We are all i . 

c are all lx others in blood' 


°n their worlds burning down^' 





Ill 


T ▼ * 

THE 
ARE 


Big 


Sun goes 

Wht UUU her*andf*ll*rg 

Runmngdaw,^^^ 

morel**™* 

Bul T tn£»^ 0Mto,kf * n/l °’‘ 

Ho one to believe in 

Ami so / «"»' (0 d,f h ^* l fading **9 

to where,hesU.es are blue- 

;. .. +++ jmm 

So 1 pray worth hv.ng 

- — and ^ 

f : ASOSO l**" '< ^gj 

“^* 8 sB 5 s^ 

|k KISubhoK' - y| 

So conte on I >. > evt , T sca r^w g 

. al «» nothing >»'''‘ s ' V ° rU 
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